
CHAPTER III.
Idris Bedvivus.

"Ivar has been at home two months, yet
we have had no visit from him."
The speaker was Godfrey Rothwell, and

ire scene the breakfast room of his villa,
Wave Crest.
"Why should he visit us?" askted Beatrice.
"Ahem! as a suitor for your hand, in

compliance with his father's wish."
"Ivar had better not Insult me by such an

offer."
"An offer of marriage can scarcely be

called an insult, Trixie."
"It would be-from him." returned Beat-

rice with a heightened color. "I speaK
what I know." she added oracularly.
She began to pour out the coffee, while

dodfrey, somewhat puzzled by her words,
turned to the letters awaiting him. No
sooner had he glanced at the handwriting
on the envelope of the first than he gave a

great start.
"Heavens! have the dead returned to

life?"
He hastily broke the seal and ran his

eye over the letter, while the mystified
Beatrice awaited the explanation of his
words.
"From my old college friend, Idris Mar-

vlille."
"What?" cried Beatrice. with a little

gcream of surprise. "Is he not dead, then?
I id lie escape the fire?"

--That's self-evident. There has been
a dreaful mistake somewhere. He
will prove that he is alive by pay-
ing us a visit. in fact, he will be here this
very morning. Well. this is a surprise.
"..re--a pleasure.' added his sister.
11-africe had never seen idris, but she had

4,ft.-n heard of him from Godfrey, and
knew the painful story of his boyhood. She
was aware, too, that on one occasion, God-
frey. being in pecuniary difficulties, had
applied to Idris in ireference to the Earl
of Ormshy. and had received by return

of post a handsome check. The memory
of this event was still fresh in her mind,
and she was desirous of showing her

gratitude to her brother's benefactor.
"lie signs himself 'Breakspear,' I see,"

she said, glaniing at the signature of Idris.
"Yes; he has dropped the name of Mar-

ville. and has taken his mother's maiden
name It is easy to guess his reason.
True to the promise contained in his let-

ter idris arrived that same morning, and
Beatrice took a good view of him from be-
hind the curtain of her bed room window.
as he strode up the garden path accompa-
nied by Godfrey.
Twenty-three years had passed since that

memorable night at Quilaix, and Idris was

nqp verging upon thirty-dark-eyed, hand-
some. athletic, with a face bronzed by
southern suns. His appearance Impressed
Beatrice favorably.
"There is nothing mean or ignoble about

him," she murmured.
The first greetings being ended, Idris sat

down to a pleasant luncheon, presided over
by Beatrice.
"Your name has oeen so often on God-

frey's lips." she said, "that you seem quite
like an old friend, though I never thought
to see you after the announcement of your
death in the newspapers."
Idris smiled.
"Perhaps I have done wrong in letting

people think that I perished in the burning
of the Hotel de l'Univers. At the time of
the fire I was at the opera house. On leav-
ing I found the boulevards ringing with the
news. I bought a newspaper and discov-
ered my own name erroneously inserted
among the list of victims. I rtsolved not
to set the mistake right, for it suddenly
occurred to me that here was a convenient
opportunity to die-to the world. Wher-
t-ver I went the name Marville recalled my
father's crime, or rather, supposed crime.
'Let the world think that Eric Marville's
son is dead,' I thought, 'and let him begin
life anew, and under a different name.' "

"Was the yacht Nemesis, in which your
father escaped, never heard of again?"
asked Godfrey.
"It vanished, leaving not a trace behind."
"Strange! The news of your father's es-

cape, together with a description of the de-
linquent vessel, would be telegraphed to all
civilized countries. Every ocean steamer,
every seaport, would be on the watch for
the yacht, and yet you say it was never
seen again."

"Its disappearance shows how well Cap%
tain Rochefort had devised his plans," Idris
answered.

**Since your father did not communicate
with you, his only son, it follows, almost
as a matter of course, that he did not com-
munlicate with his more distant relatives?"
"His relatives, If he had any, are un-

known to me; in fact, I am quite in the
diark as to my father's antecedents. Among
all his papers there was not one letter re-
lating to his kinsfolk, nor any clue what-
ever to indicate his history prior to his set-
tling at Nantes In 1866."
"You are certain that your father was

English born? Because If so, his name,
and date and place of birth, together with
his parents' names, should be among the
records of Somerset House,"

"I have tried Somerset House, and have
traced several Eric Marvilles, some living
and some dead, but none of them could I
identify as my father. I am sometimes dis-
posed to believe that Marville was not his
real name, but one assumed by him on set-
t!ing at Nantes."
"Ca nnot your mother's relatives giv'e you

any information?"
"They, too, are ignorant of my father's

origin. My mother was an English gov-
erness at Nantes when she first met my
-ather. A few mnonths after her marriage
the death of an aunt endowed her with an
ample fortune, a fortune which has devolv-
ed unon me."
"If twenty-three years have passed since

your father wag lest heard of," said Bea-
"trice, "do you not think that the proba-
bilities point to his death? He mtst be
dead," she added. "He would not be so unl-fatherly as not to communicate with you
during all these years."
"That is my opinion-at times; and at

other times I think he is still living, but
resolved, from some mistaken notion ofhonor, to ignore me until he can give me
the heritage of a fair name."

"If he is alive," continued Beatrice, "he
has perhaps married again, and has chil-
dren, and, though it sounds harsh to sayit. other and new interests which your ap-
pearance on the scene might embarrass."
This wag a bitter thought, but by no

mneens new to Idr'is.
"I trust I am not offending you by the

question," observed Godfrey, "but do you
really. In your heart of hearts, believe that
your father was Innocent?"
"There, the torture. My mother wan frm-

ly convinced of his innocence, and only an
hour or two before her death, as 'If gifted
with prevision, she did her best to impress
mne with her belief: nay, more, she made
mne take an oath that I would, on attaining
snanhood, use all my endeavors to clear my
fathe.,r's name. Yet the thought often strikes
zne that I am nursing an illusion in thinking
trim innocent. Who am I that I should set
tup my opinion against that of the judge,
the jury and the press?"
''And the masked man who stole the runic

ring-what of him?'' Godfrey asked,
"lie, too, is a person who has eluded all

my inquiries. And small wonder! Had I
been a man at the time when these events
happened, instead of a boy of seven, my
investigations, besun at once, might have
mnet with succes, whereas the long lapse of
years has handicapped my efforts. And yet,fanciful as it may sound to you, Godfrey.
I am not without hope, even at this late
day, of findIng my father, and of vindicat-
ing his innocence. At any rate, this is the
object to which my life is dhvoted, and
from which I shall never swerve."
And Idrls, having .atltded the curiosity of

this friends on various other points, imama--terial in themselves, dropped the rnubjet,and the conversatIon flowed into otherchannelL.
Presently they were interrupted by the

appearance of the page hoy, with a noe ad-.dressed to Godfrey, who, fnding that he'was wanted in a critical case, withdrew,leaving Beatrice to entertain the guest."1 am afraid. Mr. Breakupear," she sai
"that you witB spend a rather duB U
here; our househoed Is a quiet oe,s a
Ormsby offers litle in the as et

old Saxon church on the hill-top, and Ra-
venhall-Lord Ormsby's seat."
"I think I'll take a stroll toward the old

Saxon church," said Edris, who was simplein his tastes, and easily pleased."I have to pass that wLy." Beatrice said,"and If you care to accompany me-"Idris, who found Beaitrice's soft gray eyes
very attractive, readily accepted her ofer;and after a pleasant walk of half an hour,
the two reached the ancient church of the
Northumbrian saint. Oswald."This," said Beatrice, as they passedthrough an arched doorway and stood
within the subdued light cast by the stained
glass, "this is the Ravengar Chantry.""A sort of oratory and burial place of
the Ravengars?"
"Yes. These monumental brasses are the

tombs of my ancestors, that is, of those
who antedated the restoration; those who
lived after that time are interred in the
private crypt at Ravenhall. For you must
know- Ah, listen!" she said, breaking off
abruptly. "Some one is playing the organ.""And playing with a masterly touch, too,"
remarked Idris, after a brief Interval of Is,
tening.
"Who can it be?" murmured Beatrice.

"Our own organist Is not capable of such
music."
She was about to advance on tiptoe from

the transept to the nave In order to obtain
a view of the organ loft, but Idris gentlychecked her.
"Stay a moment. If we show ourselves

we may disconcert the musician and put an
end to his playing."
He sat down on a stone seat In the tran-

sept. Beatrice followed his exunple; and
for several minutes they listened in silence,
entranced by the sweet and noble strains
flowing from the organ loft.
Then, gradually, a peculiar change came

over the spirit of the music.
"Ah! what an eerie strain!" murmured

Beatrice, a phiver passing over her.
Idris. too, found himself curiously af-

fected. Becoming oblivious of external
things, yielding- himself entirely to the in-
fluence of the music, he essayed to enter
Into the spirit and meaning of the piece.
Those solemn rhythmic cadences that thrill-
ed him with a melancholy awe could be In-
terpreted only as a funeral march. At in-
tervals there pealed from the organ shiver-
ing, staccato notes, like the heart sobs of
those who "keen" for the dead, succeeded
by a mournful, stately measure, as If the
cold voice of fate were declaring that death
must be endured as the common lot of all.
The very soul of grief was voiced in those
notes, which, lofty and sad, mysterious as
the moonlight, seemed to weep -as they
kissed the cold stones of the chantry.
During the dream-like spell Induced by

the weird charac.ter of the requiem Idris
suddenly became subject to a very strange
feeling, the like of which he had never be-
fore known. Vivid as fire on a dark night
there came upon him the startling convic-
tion that this was not his first visit to the
church of St. Oswald. He had been in this
chantry In time past; he had seen these
monumental brasses before; that funeral
march was a familiar air. The interior of
the edifice was as the face of an old friend
who has not been seen for years.
He was sitting In a part of the transept

from which It was impossible for him to
view the opposite ends of the nave, unless
he possessed the power of being able to
see around a distant corner; yet, directing
his mental eye toward the Interior of the
church, he could 'see the chancel window at
its eastern end, and the hexagonal font by
the western porch.
He felt that he could find his way about

the building without once stumbling, even
though it were wrapped in the gloom of
night. Every part of it, from the belfry
tower above to the crypt below, was familiar
ground.
With a solemn long-drawn-out dimin-

uendo the music ceased.
Shivering like one roused from a sleep

upon the cold ground, Idris started from his
reverie, to find Beatrice regarding him with
a curious, half-frightened look.
"A penny for your thoughts, Mr. Break-

spear. I have spoken to you three times.
and you have given me no answer. Have
you seen a ghost? You look quite 'fey,' as
we say in these parts."
"I have been subjeeted to a very singular

experience," Idris answered, looking
around with a perplexed air. "Till today. I
have never set foot In Ormsby. -Yet 1
know this church, know it as well as I
know my chambers in the Albany. Now,
tell me, does not the chancel window con-
tain three divisions?"
Beatrice murmured an affirmative, seeing

nothing wonderful in Idris' remark, inas-
much as chancel windows usually contain
three divisions.
"And in the central pane is painted the

Madonna, treading upon the Old Dragon,
with the Holy Child in her arms?"
Beatrice, beginning to be surprised. maid

that this was correct.
"The right-hand pane represents King

Oswald setting up the cross as his standard
for battle, while on the left portrays him at
his palace gate, distributing his gold and
silver plate among the poor."
"Yes. How do you know, if you have

never been here before?" Beatrice burst
forth, her amazement Increasing as Idris
proceeded to enumerate other details.
"Mr. Breakapear, you must have been

here before!"
"Never! 1 solemnly assure you; at least,

not In the body."
He "walked toward the head of an oblong

marble sepulcher, surmounted by the gilt
effigy of a crusading Ravengs r, lying in
cross-legged repose.
"Mark me," he said, turning to Beatrice.

"I shall find on the other side of this tomb
a circular hole large enough to admut my
hand."
At the foot of the stone knight was

sculptured the heraldic shield of the Ray-
engars, much defaced. and crumbling with
age; in the first quartering of which was
a round orifice of sufficient dimensions to
admit the insertion of Idris' hand.
"What do you say to this?" he asked of

Beatrice, who had followed him to the
tomb.
But Beatrice. full of wonderment, could

say .nothing.
"I have a distinct remembrance of plac-

ing my hand here in days gone by." ldris
continued. "Yes, I have been in this churenl
before; I am as certain of that as I am of
my own existence. But how? There's the
puzzle. Not in the body, for my life bas
been passed at a distance from Ormsby.
How then? Has the knowledge been irm-
parted to me In a dreami Or is it a fact
that during sleep the spirit of man may
visit distant places? Or was old Pytha-
goras right in asserting that we have all
had a previous existence? Am I a reincar-
nation of one who was familiar with tigsplace in time past? Miss Ravengar, how is
one to explain this psychological puzzle'?"
Beatrice's reply was checked by a light

footfall. A young lady, attired in a soft
clinging dress of muslin, was coming slow-
ly toward the chantry.
Idris looked up- and met her eyes, eyes of

a dark, tender violet. One glance, and thenr
--and then-
If he had been previously required to

write an essay og love, that essay would
have run en the lines that love, to be sin'
cere and lasting, must be grounded on tihe
esteem that a man and a woman have flor
each other's good qualities; that love there-
fore smust be the product ef time; and that,
consequently. genuine lore at fist sight is
an impessibity.
He thought differently now, as he gazed

upon a face fairer than any he had ever
seen; sopure the spirit breathing from it
that, like the face of a Madomna upsn a
cathedral window, it seemned hallowed by
a light ceaming fromu beyond.

If, in the languae of the smysie, at
beauty 'be a maanifestation ef the ivinity,
is It any marvel that Idris, as he stood
msate and smotienless, shouM have felt an
awe, a sene of sdoration, stealig @ese
him?
As the young lady drew near she so-

knowledged Deatrlce's presence witth sn in-
clinaties of her heas, an aetien to which

Bleatrise resenM with a frigM6 air, an

air that seenmed to trouble the other, for

her eyea uned,. and. a fat ester mua-

tied her face, it quiet dignity she passed

by, and the next msoment hat vanishes
tinough the pereb,
Not tIU then did Ideis Sn4 his tns
"What a dvine rae? e a wq,

the subiset DeatrIet eeNg SdrW thtert
In -the stranger. proceeAed to entguten n
so far aM*a was a10K
"Mademoselle Riviere ls a lafy., aPVW

ently of independent M&ans. he caMID 40
Ormsby-about four months ago. takingfor
her residence The eedars 1viWa -n4thaNorth road. She live a quiet and ueMi"m
life. Her name indicates Freneh national-,
ity, but beyond that fact no one knows
anything of her origin and antecedents.
Godfrey once attended her professionally.and she impressed him as being a lady of
birth and refinement; but," added Beatrice.
compressing her lips, "r do not like her.-
The tone in which she 'delivered herself

of this last- sentiment somewhat vexedldri', but whatever might be the cause of
her dislike, he felt that it did not originatefrom jealousy of the stranger's beauty.
Beatrice was too high-minded to be actu-
ated by so paltry a motive. For his own
part he could not associate anything bad
with the sad grave eyes of Lorelle Riviere.
Beatrice. in her judgment of the other's
character, must surely be. the victim Of'
some misapprehension.
"But-but-was she the .nusiclan?" he

asked.
"It seems so," replied Beatrice, movingInto the nave. "There Is no one In the

organ loft now. But here comes the boywho blows. He will tell us. Roger. was It
Mademoiselle Riviere who was playing justnow?"
The lad gave an affirmative nod, and ex-hibited with pleasure the coin he had re-

received as a fee.
"Comes here often," he said. "Calls at

our cottage when she wants me to blow."Idris was silent, marveling that one soyoung should play with a touch so masterly; marveling still more that her musicshould have wrought upon him an impres-sion so weird.
He moved around the church with Beat-rice, and the mounted the stars leadingto the oniey,- feigning. to be iate&sted inwhat he saw, in reaty nothingthe beaUtifhM face of Loele
On the seat fronting the orgn' was abook, left bobftd probably by an oersight.Idris lfted the volume, a handsome oe,bound in wMum and gold, and was muchsurprised at the title."Paulus aSoMM de Getis Ifngobardor-um." he read aloud.
"What a dreadful title!" murmured Be-atrice. "What does it mean?"
"It 10 Paul Warnefrid's "History of theLombards," a book you'll scarcely meetwith once In a lifetime. Quite a thrillingwork, no doubt, to antiquaries of the dry-as-dust order, but I cannot Imagine a ladytaking to this style of literature. To beginwith. It's all In Latin; evidently she under-stands that language." ,"Perhaps the book does not belong toMademoiselle Riviere.'
"The margin of almost every page con-tains notes In a lady's handwriting-obvi-ously the remarks of one who understandsthe work. She seems to have been a dili-

gent student," continued Idris, observingthe numerous annotations. "Ah! what isthis? 'The Fatal Skull,' written across thetitle page. On other pages are the Initials
'F. S.,' presumably standing for the same
words, 'Fatal Skull.' See here, 'F. S.,' and
here again, 'F. 3.' "

"The Fatal Skull!" said Beatrice In won-
derment. "What is meant by that?"
At Beatrice's request Idris translated

some of the passages marked with the let-
ters "F. S.," but he failed to grasp their
significance, there being no connection
whatever between a skull and the subject
matter of the paragraph. Then, becoming
conscious that it was an i)chivalrous pro-
ceeding to pry into an absent lady's book,
he was on the point of closing It, when his
eye was caught by the following words
written upon the fly leaf:

Lorelie Riviere,
16, Place Graslin,

Nantes.
"16, Place Graslin?" murmured Idris In

great surprise. "Heavens! It was before
the door of 16,- Place Graslin, that M. Du-
chesne was murdered twenty-seven years
ago!"

(To be continued Monday.)

New Tgngland's Water Power.
From the Boston Transeript.
When Niagara Falls was first tapped to

furnish electric light and power for all
sorts of purposes many miles around, It
was a revelation to the world of the pos-
sibilities in the practical application of the
new force, and so strongly did it appeal to
the practical not to say the greedy side
of society, that there has been great dif-
ficulty in preventing the detructidn of th6
ca,taract as one of nature's wonders, and
making it simply a source of power for the
benefit of a monopoly. But while there has
been danger that proper bounds might be
broken, and while that danger will doubt-
less exist as long as legislatures are merce-
nary, the history of electrical operations
at Niagara has furnished a great and sug-
gestive object lesson for the rest of the
country. If a great water power can serve
such a wide expanse of populous territory
as the figures show could be done in this
case, then smaller streams with sufficient
descent can render a similar service to more
limited territories, and there Is now a
stronger tendency than has ever been man-
ifested before to develop that Idea even in
the most obscure quarters.
Another great power center has now been

established In Pennsylvania, where the falls
of the Susquehanna river, near York, have
been put in shape to meet the needs of a
wide stretch of country at a cost of
$2,000.000. The electricity generated at this
point will be distributed to a large number
of towns and cities, of which Philadelpda
will very likely be one. Another large
plant at Spler Falls on the upper Hudson
has been established and is serving a large
and widely scattered population in all those
respects that the larger developments of
our modern civilization demand.
But even the great plants are not so uig-

nificant of the vast expansion of the water
power of the country as the multiplicity of
smaller plants actual and projected in
places that have apparently become deca-
dent, but need only the touch of this new
force to awaken them to new life. There
are hundreds of streams In New England,
and we have In mind several such in Mas-
sachusetts and Connecticut, that fifty years
ago furnished power for all sorts of small
but prosperous manufactorles - woolen
mills, paper mills, cutlery works, and so-
forth. In the last two or three decades
these enterprises have gone by the board,swallowed up In the absorptions of their-
business by the large centers. But the
streams remain, awaiting new uses which
seem to be suggested by the servicp we are
considering.
The central purpose of almost all inven-

tion is the increase or multiplication -oie
power and the development of electrical
force and its practical application performs
that office for the streams of New Englarid.Once their power at a given point was only
sufficient to run.a single mill, and that fre-
quently not very large; but now workingthrough electric engines they can tight thestreets' of towns, propel their care and
supply -power for almost any number andvariety of industries that may be desired.
As water power is cheaper than steam
power, many a venture that would other-
wise he unpromising. can now be made
profitable and new lease, of life be brought
to sections long threatened with atrophy
and abandonment.

Diet for Consnunptivs,
From Everybedy's Magasue.
You have to eat at a sanatorium for con-

sumptive., hungry or not. There are no
big gorges to overwork the stomach, but
there are six meals a day .of moderate"
eise. Some patients can eat full meals and
then swallow thirty-six raw eggs a day, The
aim of the treatment in these sanatoria is
to get the sick man to drink three quarts
of milk and eat a dosen raw eggs a day in
addition to his regular meals of simple
food.
And you must eat meat and plenty of it,Don't cut the fat off. The oow got meet

of the good out of the lean In her lifetime.Thie fat is what wiM do you good. All that
there is to cod liver oil that make, it werth
while is that it Is a fat easy to assimilate.
Bacoa fat is nearly as easy to dges and
about 500 times as easy to take.
Fruts and salads you may eat, zaerely to

amuse yoursett and pass the time. But yee
are wasting stomach room en them. Kau.
esa meat and hard breads fer you it you
are to get well.' Not a gret deal at a tim
but often.-

rom the gew Yoe Bleba.
There are hbi4a walkr, blind players,

blinid imiasiean and nog. 6omes a story of
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Special Coeresponfstc of T$ Eivsta Star.
PARIS, September' 5, 190.

We watebed a middle-dams Parglan fam-
.ily enjoying its Sunda Outing dinner la
one of the celebrated Mval reettuweats.
They refused themselves nothing; yet we

Americans were struck. -

"Look at them eat bread!" "Look how
they water their wine" "Look how they
fill up on salad!"
With a hundred good things before them

and money in plenty to'Pay, the Parisian
family found its old established habits
strong.
All their lives at home$!Chey had-1led up

on bread and cheese and salad and water
mixed with wine.
Paris is unique, I think, in -possessing

cheap restaurants that serve refined, whole-
some, dainty meals. In. all their calcula-
tions their proprietors take account of the
filling up habit; therefore just as bread,
cheese, salad and watered wine are at the
base of Parisian family feeding, so they
form a kind of key to the unlocking of the
Parisian cheap restaurankt mystery.
The Duval restaurants are marvels. What

might they not do in America, with our
cheap meats and wealth of fish and. fruits
and vegetables?
They were founded by a Paris butcher of

the name, who saw an opportunity to make

*.*

IH

an extra profit on his meat. He had four
other ideas: I v

(1) To cut away all saperf4ous expense; (2)
to prevent his employno wasting and rob-
bing; (3) to give the mvAilast possible por-
tions in return for the privilege of letting
the Parisians fill up on bre4d, soup, cheese
and watered wine; (4) and 4o make up for
the smallness of the: portions by careful
cooking and the best m4teisal.
On entering a Duval res purant you are

given a complicated icar with rows of
Agures running down, 4ts skje,. from 1 cent

The pretty waiter, giltt uah a bl
mark beside a 1-cent figure. that is for
your napkin. Then she- marks a 2-cent
figure. That is for your bread.

Everything "art" For.
Evety dish brought to you is marked in

this way the moment it is served you, so
that you can see how the bill is mounting
up. These cards are operated so as to
form a check not only on the kitchen and
waiters, but on the cashier ts well. The
waiters do not touch your nbney-you pay
at the cashier's desk as you go out.
The Duvals are neat. but a trifle bare in

furniture. The small. marble-topped tables
are huddled rather together. In most Of
the Duvals you eat fram the marble-tops
without a cloth-a cloth costs 1 cent extra.
If you ask for sugar with your apple

tart the girl will bring you two spoonful&-
and mark an extra cent on your card.
Today these Duval restaurants have gone

into the hands of a company with miliona
of stock, and it is amusing to note how the
shares fluctuate month in. month ou.t, ac-
cording to the anima-tion of the capital, the
presence of many strangers and the state
of the provision market.
In the narrow gamut of their dishes yon

will get in these cheap restaurants almost
as careful cooking as anywhere in Ppris.
Their drawbacks - are crowding, a certain
sameness in the dishes from month to
month and the lack of that serenity which
marks the highest chic.
The Duval waiter girls not only are not

paid by the establishment, but also they

*4ng CoosM lW
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they ane now said to b 0Wider the stro
df a laW mia-i h powto thoeeth
of tabnomm eneaf th big 1%"* Pam
of the BVIS def 21age.-Their style of deorate and foielteres
iere luzur'ious and briftnt thn that of
the Duvals. with high* cng a d seMe
elbow rooam: and each partieabi%t branob
keeps to its andient menus and Its dncleat

Cooking With Nr.
They difer fro t Duvals Also. in &

technical detail. The Duvate have, proper-
ly, the "cusine au beue. This =ans
that butter is always used instead of lard
or other- grease and that everyths that
carbe cooked with butter Is so cooled. or
ekample, nearly all vegetabes, the Unglfh
vegetable merely boled in water never aP
pears. Vegetables thus carefully eooed
form courses by themselves. They are
worthy of IL V4w meats it does not mean
frying-though some ot their grills, from
the wealth of butter-drip Mixed with chop-
ped parsley forming their auce might, at
Arst glance, appear so. Bauces. though they
eust daintily, do.not pase a certain promi-
nsnee; and concocted dishes seldom appear.
It is rich plain cooking as the French un-
derstand it. .

The Boullon resiureato soor higher In
the direction of ma4e-dishe. The Duvals'
meato are "garnished;" roast veal Is 10
cents-garnished with a dab of spinach, It
is 12 cents-2 cents more. The Bouillons
will give you a hot tart-crust Alled up with
mashed (cooked) chestnuts fortified with
meat stock. Over this I1placed, Mae the lid
of a pot, a tiny, thin tendarloin steak.
The Boullon prices are a bit higher than

the Duvals'. Here is a ample dinr:
Potage Dubarry (purea of cauliower

with croutons), 8 cents; cassoulet a Ia Tou-
lousaine (tame duck slowly baked with
bacon, white wine, white beans and sliced
red sausage, in a little earthen pot), 16
cents; tomatoes stufted with forcemeat. 12
cents; three small stewed pears, 10 cents;
one-half bottle of red wine of Touraine,
brick tifted, astringent, with a beginning
of a suspicion of a b-uquet, 30 cents; cloth
and napkin, 4 cents; bread at discretion; ip
10 cents. Total 90 cents.

Secret of Excelence.
Of course, all depen4p on how the things

are cooked. Nabitual painstaking-the
French cook is slow and has lots of help-Is
the real secret of this excellence; for raw
material Is expensive and comes wholesale
in varying qualiti-s according to price. In
Bulier-Lytton's "Pelham"-a work con-

taining many keen cbeervations on French
feeding-this truth is laid down:
"It Is only in their veal the French sur-

pass us; their other meats are lacking in

*P

HIS CHOP.

the ruby juices and elastic freshness of our
[)wn."1
It is as true today as it was sixty yearsago. The French value veal because ityields Itself to so many different prepara-tions. In England its only use seems to be

!is a sort of .alloy in the fabrication of pork-and-ham pies.
When "Pelham" was at Calais, diningwith the exiled Lord Guiloseton, the latterspoke with British feeling about the French

frutton-chop:
"The first time I ordered a chop I1ught I had explained every necessaryIparticular-a certain portion of glesh and a

,ridlron. At 7 O'clock up came a breadedmutlet! I swallowed the composition, drown-'d as it was in a most pernicious sauce.rhe next day I imagined no mistake could1e made; sauce was prohibited and all extrangredients. The cover was removed, and
0! a -reast of mutton! I sat down and
wept!"

Pertinent Observations.
He might weep yet today- French. mut-
on chops are often delicate and tender, but
hey do lack the "ruby.juice" and the "elas-
ic freshness" of the English and American
urticle. The French mutton chop is rather
ike the French young girl-tender and col-
Wiens, taking much of Its character and
lavor from its decoration.
There is nevertheless still another perti-
tent observation to make.
Why did Lord Gulloseton kick against the
oreaded cutlet? Because it might causeLyspepsia?
No, it seems obvious, Lord Gulloseton
'eared the- breaded cutlet because he haid
Lyspepsia already! Dyspepsia due to his
wn English 'plain cooking.
Dyspepsia is almost unknown In France!
Why?
Look around the cheap restaurant. See
he pleasant-faced, middle-aged business
nan complimenting the little blonde waiter
1ri between courses? Is he thinking of his
usiness? Is he even thinkring- of his food?
(o, he is makring goo-goo eyes.

Look at the lawyer with his severe miut-
on-chop side-whiskers clipped In the legal
ray. His second course did not please him.
Ie is asking the maltre-dhotel why and
rherefore.
Look at the stout cetstone-broker gob-sing his chop-a breaded one. He gobs it
Jone. When it is gobbed he will have an
irder of sweet peas cooked .with tiny
nions and a little lettuce.
What one thing have they all in common?
It is this: They eat even their lunch in
ourses! Even in these cheap restaurants
ating is made decorative and leisurely.

STERLING HEILIG.

Men and Mannes
'rom the St. James Gsstte.
Manners In parliament do not appear to

ake a more mellow tone as this young
entury advances. The exchanges between
he ministerial and opposition benches
his week have not been at all eompli-

mentary, and Amerieans suggest that we
re losing our old courtliness. Blut we
eed not be diseomfitsd by criticisam from

hat quarter. There are some things in
hise old Island wich our hUstling cous-

us ca=not better. Parliamentary proed
re is one. One does not include for oemt-
arison the little scenes In which sna-

era throw themselves oni the foor and
svite the aid of the policeman. But tak-
ig a normal day in the house, the old

>Ihs at home in their Wltenageaot comn-

are more than favorably with the lords
t Washaingtonn when the llattr are quite
t their beet. Sir Carn. Masch would
ave an agonising time of it ther, lietei-
ig to speeches do1umn* in length,- all
rinted beforehand, ready for ireinr=an

membes ooefstitueats.What would ka~Iitug a debate

t Westminstr Spencer, say, came
ito. the house of coutons, espied MIr.
alfour upon his feet, popped JAito the

remier'ssa n t bltgard

fthe two ima7y' Ps into eithes'

opse and, sh be V&aat, take It,

Wt. Staford Norstheeis taben 1R to-a

aS giory of the hdaer-fes Jogisla@tve me

1ine in fal oinog.s stesred te
he a. en-mehr use lash

into the seai of a usawha sie
A' tMSatrh e
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